The Grand Dowager
for. The later stages of the negotiation could be greatly smoothed
by tips, but she was sure his Reverence hardly required such a hint.
Such was the substance of the Grand Dowager's message. It is
extremely characteristic of a Burmese woman of the world. In-
deed, anyone acquainted with the Mongolian courts of Further
India and of the Far East will declare it to be precisely what a
woman of character and position would send.
When he had repeated it, the Japanese captain added: 'I think
your Reverence would now be well advised to seek audience with
Her Majesty and thank her in person for her kind interest/
Manrique agreed. But there was a difficulty. What he calls the
c curiosities' he had brought with him, and his stock of fine Indian
cottons and Chinese silks, were exhausted, for he had had to make
more presents than was anticipated. Clearly he could not appear
empty-handed. However, by taking some of the richer Catholics
partially into his confidence, he secured enough to buy an ade-
quate gift. Sending this ahead, *to light the way for him5, as he
says, he was shown without delay into the presence.
Her Majesty was seated on a dais eight inches high, on which
was a splendid silk Persian carpet and cushions of purple velvet
embroidered with seed pearls. Six ladies-in-waiting were kneeling
by her, some holding betel-boxes and others fans. At the side of
the hall stood twenty gentlemen, of ancient and venerable appear-
ance, dressed in long coats of purple damask. After Manrique had
made the dowager the shi-ko, which she acknowledged with a
slight lowering of the head, two of these gentlemen came forward
and conducted him in courtly manner to a second dais, lower in
height than the first, which was furnished with a good carpet,
though of ordinary make, and with two plain velvet cushions.
On receiving permission to speak, the Friar in his best manner
—and we should remember that the Portuguese had elaborate
manners—protested the extraordinary obligation under which
Her Majesty had placed him by her great condescension. He would
never forget it and hoped that he would always know how to
repay it, as, he was sure, would the Christians whose good fortune
it was to live under so munificent a protection as Her Majesty's.
He continued in this strain for some little time, improving the
occasion after his wont by dwelling, though with more tact, it
would seem, than usual, upon the excellencies of the Catholic
Church. His manner, and perhaps his appearance, certainly his
words, impressed her. She became less stiff, laid aside her grand
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